IS YOUR HAIR 


GROWING>*GOING? 


Stand in front of a mirror. Take a long 
hard look at the top of your head. Do 
you have as much hair as one year ago? 
Do you see any new hair growth? 


If your answer is no, it is important 
that you take steps today to save the 
hair you now have. If you act now, 
you may be able to reverse the trend 
on your head. You may be able to 
grow new hair faster than it is fall- 
ing out. Doesn't that make sense 
to you? Wouldn't you like to look 
in the mirror a year from now and 
see more hair on your head than you 
see now? Why lose your hair if you 
don't have to? 


CAN YOU SAVE YOUR HAIR? 


Every year thousands of men and women 
go bald — needlessly — because of a scalp 
infection. This scalp infection is called sebor- 
rhea. Doctors say that three germ organisms 
cause seborrhea: staphyloccocus albus, pityro- 
sporum ovale, and microbacillus. These germs at- 
tack the sebacious glands and the hair follicles them- 
selves. If not checked, permament damage is done. 
The hair follicles atrophy, lose their ability to produce 
new hairs. The result: premature baldness. 


You can easily tell if you are a victim of seborrhea. If 
you have itchy scalp, dandruff, hair loss, very dry or oily 
scalp, the chances are that you have seborrhea. Neglect 
these symptoms and you invite baldness. 


Treat your scalp to Ward's Formula. This amazing scalp 
medicine quickly controls seborrhea and stops the hair 
loss it causes. 


Here’s the Proof! 


I must admit I didn’t have much 
faith in it, but I hadn't been using 
Ward's one week before I could see 
it was helping me. I could feel my 
hair getting thicker. 

E. K., Cleveland, Ohio 


Out of all the Hair Experts I went 
to, I've gotten the most help from 
one bottle of Ward's Formula. 

C. La M., Philadelphia, Pa. 


After using Ward's for only 12 days 
my hair has stopped falling out. 
R.W. C., Cicero. Il. 


I am tickled to death with the re 
sults. In just two weeks’ time -no 
dandruff! W.T.W., Portola, Cal 


I feel encouraged to say that the in- 
furiating scalp itch which has both- 
ered me for 5 years 1s now gone 

J. M.K.. Columbus. Ohio 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of the 
great majority of cases of baldness and exces- 


sive hair loss, for which neither the Ward 
treatment nor any other treatment is effective. 


DOUBLE MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE 


In seconds, Ward’s Formula 
kills the three parasitic germ or- 
ganisms retarding normal hair 
growth. This swift germicidal ac- 

tion has been proven in scientific 
tests by a world-famous testing lab- 
oratory (copy of laboratory report 
sent on request). Ward’s removes in- 
fectious dandruff, stops scalp itch, 
brings hair-nourishing blood to the 
scalp, tends to normalize very dry or oily 
scalp. In brief Ward’s Formula corrects 
the ugly symptoms of seborrhea, stops the 
hair loss it causes. Ward’s Formula has been 
tried by more than 550,000 men and women 
on our famous Double-Your-Money-Back Guar- 
antee. Only 1.9% of these men and women 
were not helped by Ward’s and asked for their 
double refund. This is truly an amazing performance. 
Why not join the men and women who have successfully 
ended their troubles? Treat your scalp with Ward's Formula. 
Try it at our risk. In only 10 days you must see and feel the 
marked improvement in your scalp and hair. Your dandruff 
must be gone. Your scalp itch must stop. Your hair must look 
thicker, more attractive, and alive. Your excessive hair loss 
must stop. You must be completely satisfied —in only 10 days 
—with the improved condition ‘of your scalp and hair, or 
simply return the unused portion for Double Your Money Back. 
So why delay? Delay may cost your hair. 


H. H. Ward & Co., Inc., 19 West 44 Street, N. Y. 36, N. Y. © 1963 


Doctors and hospitals can obtain professional 
samples of Ward’s Formula on written request. 


(Pose see eens ee eee eee eee see see eeeeeeseseesesesesesaee 


H.H. Ward &Co., Inc. Dept. 14731 
19 West 44 Street, New York, N. Y. 10036 
Rush Ward's Formula to me at once. | must be completely satisfied 


in only 10 days or you GUARANTEE refund of DOUBLE MY 
MONEY BACK upon return of bottle and unused portion. 


SE 


Name 
Address aie Semen ata ; edasitas saci 
City ‘ = ... State . Zip 


0 Enclosed find $2, send postpaid (check, cash, money order) 

(O Send C.0.D. | will pay postman $2 plus 76 cents in postal 
charges (save the 76 cents by enclosing $2) 

(1) Send triple size for $5. You save $1. 


Canadian, foreign, add 50 cents — No C.O.D. 


OUBLE MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
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GROTESQUE 


THIS_ INHUMAN MONSTER TO PREY pil ad AND 
GLUT ITS APPETITE ON SOFT ie 


Tae 


; ie OM THE FROZEN WASTES OF ANOTHER WORLD CAME 


Tyee FIGURES PLODDED WEARILY 
THROUGH THE FURIOUS MAELSTROM 
IN Age eA ld WASTES OF THE COLO 


HEY, mario 


N'T TAKE 


HOW MUCH FARTHER J I KNOW! THIS / 
HUGH? We've BUT W =z STILE Fahne 
THAT WE'LL 


Noe 
ALREADY! -<N 


HUGH NOROSTORM WAS DRIVEN BY 
A RELENTLESS AMBITION! HE WAS 
DETERMINED TO FIND A NEW 

SPECIES OF NEANDERTHAL MAN-- 


BEFORE 
FOOTHOLO HERE / WEIGHT MAKES 
IS SLIPPERY”, at i GIVE 


YES! T WAS RIGHT: HERE 
IS THE CAVE OF THE 
WINDS / JUST AS I- 

DECIPHEREO IT FROM 

THOSE RELICS WE 

UNCOVERED IN 

FRANCE ! 


MOUNTAIN 
Si 


ove 


Hy--I--L WE'VE FOUNO 
THE CAVE OF CAN BELIEVE |] A TREASURE 
THE WINDS, THIS ! @ OF SCIENTIFIC 
LEGENDARY LORE! 


BIRTHPLACE 
OF THIS 


GEORGE -- MARION-- 
PLAY YOUR Ag S 


you MEAN WENE 
FOUNO THI 

NEANOERTHAL 

SPECIMEN? 


DENSE MINUTES LATER $ 
THE CAME UPON... 


| 


GTR BREESE TAG OF bere emnaur 
Eee eee ae 2 Hit WEILL FING OUR 

‘SPECIMEN HERE... 
IN THIS WALL! 


I--I CAN'T GET IT PROBABL’ 
OVER THE IS,MY Deak! 


Mo, FOLLOWED WEEKS OF DIFFICULT 

K TO REMOVE THE MONSTER- 

THING OUT OF THE CAVE AND DOWN 
TO THE GROUND BELOW... 


eas HARD work!|| 2ud MONTHS LATER ON A || BACK IN AMERICA, HUGH OION'T 


{of ee 
ED Bs 44 O LUT LINER BOLIND FOR AMERICA eUB rele e'' FF co E Weeks AS 


THE ash SEE Li SPTER Hi: 1S ARR 
Mase ve Br ITS DESTINATION: Ke a Digcevery #oR Beker i oor 


WIM MORE THAN 
WE UNDERSTAND! SN 
poets’ | ‘ou! 


Wee 


SO THAT'S 
WHY You 


MINUTES L FF. GEORGE CAME NOT_CHE 
CHa ed etn peta ae 


BLOOD TO THE MONSTER / 


LON AP aa oe 
Laine ITo SCREAMING Vier 


SUDDENLY! 4 


OON'T LOOK! UT AS IT RAISED ITS |\, pros S THEY VIEWED THE SLIME 
Is |S Bure WITH THE LUST TO EGRET REMAINS... 
” A PAROXYSM OF 
SLING SEIZED IT--ANO|| GEORGE.., OUR RAREFIED Air 
SUDDENLY, IT DISENTE- T SHREDDED IT To 


Re 
NOTHING! At 


/T WAS 300 YEARS AGO, AND CALEB 
WAINWRIGHT WAS PROWLING THROUGH THE 
HOUSE OF BENJAMIN WHITTAKER, 
RENOWNED COLON/AL SC/IENT/ST 


SHOULD BE GOOD 
PICKINGS HERE! 


THE OLD FOOL'S 
ys SURE TO SHOOT IF 
HE SEES ME! TILL 
HIDE HERE ‘TILL HE 
PASSES, AND 
THEN-- 


fen ae 
IT'S A HANGING MATTER 


IF THEY GET ME Now! 
BETTER LEAVE FAST! 


BUT WHAT'S THIS 4 


ELIXIR OF LIFE 


YES, CALEB DRANK DEEP--AND 
SOME FIFTY YEARS LATER... 


HEH! HEH! LT LOOK MY 

AGE-- BUT I FEEL SPRY 

AS A YOUNKER ! WHO CARES 
WHAT I LOOK LIKE / 


EVER SEE A MAN 150 YEARS OLO# 


CALEB DIDN'T CARE BUT DID You A Two HUNDRED YEARS OR THREE HUNDRED | 
z OOF YEARS OLO? 


Yes, CALEB WAS A RANK, FOLIL THING OF 
HORROR... ANE AS HE PASSED THROUGH THE 


ae 

I DON'T WANT TO BE LOCKED uP! 

I STILL HAVE TWO HUNDRED YEARS 
OF LIFE AHEAD OF ME ! 


THE TOWNSPEOPLE WERE HORRIFIED A CIDED\ 


TO TAKE ACTION... ———_—___—___| 


HE'LL. FRIGHTEN soe 
TO Bee ONE OF te 
DAYS -- INFORM _Ti 
AUTHORITIES AND WAVE 
HIM LOCKED UP! 


a 


THE WAX WORKS / I'LL HIDE IN 
THERE ‘TILL--NO-- WA/T-- LT'VE A 
BETTER IPAs WENDERFIL 


CHANDLER MAKES THESE 
WAX FIGURES HIMSELF --_/ 
IF L CAN GET HIM To-- eS AGHH! you! 
HEH/ HEH/ TILL BE WHAT 
SAFE THEN! : YOU WANT! 


SOON, AS CHANDLER PREPARED THE WAX FOR } 
HIS LOATHSOME TASK -- 


HAVE YOU DECIDED ANYTHING-- SO 
WHAT. YOU WANT_TO LONG AS THEY 
LOOK LIKE 7 DON'T-- WAIT=- 
DO YOU KNOW 

STEVEN 
WINTERS 2 


>\ 


I WANT YOU TO COVER MY 
MOULDERING FLESH WITH 
WAX-- MAKE ME 
LOOK YOUNG! 


AY 


as oe ae : Rd eS 
2 ee aa 3 


FINE! FINE! IT GLISTENS LIKE REAL, 
HEALTHY FRESH / THEY'LL NEVER 
KNOW THE DIFFERENCE/ 4 


YES, OF COURSE-- YOU'LL MAKE 
THE WEALTHIEST ME LOOK LIKE 
MAN IN TOWN! HIM! EXACTLY 

BUT WHY 2 LIKE HIM/ 


AND THEN THE REST OF THE 
BODY... 


OME DAYS LATER -- 


WINTERS FREQUENTLY 
PASSES HERE ON LONELY 
WALKS/ TILL. WAIT-- E HAVE 
PLENTY OF TIME, MORE 
THAN ANYONE ELSE // 


AND FINALLY-- 


PRESENTLY, WINTER'S 
PASSED, AND CALES'S 
NEW WAXEN FINGERS 
REACHED OUT AND 
CLUTCHED WARM LIVING 
FLESH! 


I CAN'T AFFORD TO HAVE A 
LIVING SOUL KNOW OF THIS 
‘ CHANGE J 


T'LL DISPOSE OF THE BODY 
IN THE SWAMP -- THEN TLL 
BE WINTER'S WITH ALL 

HIS WEALTH J 


LATER THAT AFTERNOON-- et AIN© THAT EVENING AS CALEB LAY IN WINTER'S 
- FINE! THEY DIDN'T ERY How PALE & if a ES Gl 

NOTICE THE DIFFERENCE }y THE MASTER 
“ AT ALL / meth LOOKS!T ¢ 


HOPE HE 
ISN'T Iuu! 


ees Se me 


T'LL LIVE HERE FOR A WHILE -- 
THEN DISAPPEAR WITH ALL 
THE MONEY L CAN LAY 
MY HANDS ON ! 


<4 ts = 


CALEB SLEPT WELL THAT NIGHT, AND NEXT </ THIS HEAT--IT-- IT'S HORRIBLE ! 
“A MELTING THE WAX/ MUST STOP IT! 


MORNING WHILE HE WAS ST/LL ASLEEP-- - 
MUST GET OUT/ 


OF THE MASTER'S ) LOT TO HIM-- SINCE 
-=STARTING EACH HE'S HAD THE 
DAY WITH A (\ MECHANISM SPECIALLY 
STEAM BATH! 4 BUILT INSIDE HIS 
i BEDROOM! / 


\ AND WHEN 
| 
| 


AGHHA! HELP! THE WAX-- IT'S 


: | THE MASTER-- 
HOT =-- BURNING ME ALIVE! 
HELP J 


LOOK-- AGHHH/! 


THE SERVANTS f 
ENTERED 
THE ROOM -- 


SUDDENLY--IN THE MIDST OF THE CEREMONY... 


# THAT'S IN 
EXCUSE ME, COMMISSIONER / 


BUT... BUT THERE'S BEEN 


JARET'S 


2 TERRITORY ! 
WHIT 
A ROBBERY... IN. WAITE 


ai f SEXTO, THE 
- LER IS 
OUTSIDE! dA 


So THEY SAW THE WORRIED WAS HE THE I--L'‘M NOT 
LITTLE oS . we mae | ONE 7 HE WAS }{ SURE...HE 
— WASN'T HE 2 / LOOKS 
SPEAK! 4 \ FAMILIAR, 

UBLOON } CULPRIT FROM _\> 2 f 

WAS TAKEN { THESE PICTURES! 

A BLOODY, <> 

RARE COIN - 

TERRIBLE... 


THAT. Cee IN A SHABBY TAVERN SOMEWHERE /N 
“a 


; : I'M GETTING 
S7AY WHERE , : 

YOU ARE, 

Ir WAN ear 


Pies) 
be 


OF COURSE/ I 
WILL BRING 


THIS MAN IN! 


IT--IT'S TARET! 


NOT YET! LET 
US SEE SEXTO 
THE JEWELER / 


MISERABLES, 
L AM (INSPECTOR 
JARET/ YOU 
WILL NOT , 
GOT ESCAPE! 
GET AWAY? /r 
DIDN'T HAVE 
A AL/&/... 
LAST NIGHT! 


THE BLOODY SEWER 
WON'T HELP YOU, 

MISERABLES! T'LL 
TRACK YOU DOWN... 
EVEN THERE / 


LES MISERABLES SCRAMBLED 
DOWN INTO THE STENCHING 
LONPON SEWERS...8BUT THIS DIP IA 
NOT STOP INSPECTOR TARET! 


Bee THESE SEWERS 
+ LIKE THE Gen OF 
MY HA 


_ 
JARET'S GOT THE 
WRONG BLOKE! BUT 
.. HE'ILL NEVER 
ee THAT ¢ 
A SEWER ! 
waa A A’BLGopy 


MISERABLES 
3 STOP/ 


GIVE UF; 
MSERAB ES! 
YOU., CANNOT 
w ESCAPE | 


I ALWAYS BRING Wana / HE-- TRIED TO KILL 
BACK MY MAN, { Age J / ME! GOT TO..CGASP) 
MISERABLES! as fii + GET OUT OF 


TI. SEE YOU, w TILL DOUBLE- 
LES/ THERE'S 4.2 S... TRACK... HE WON'T 
NO PLACE o “ (2) : FOLLOW ME 
TO Hide! ‘i USE: HERE... 


FORCE! IT 
WILL BE 
MY BEST 

ONE! // 


/ GTAY AWAY, JARET/ 
f\ YOU WON'T GET ME! 
I'D DIE... FIRST! 


\7 
BATTLESHIP! YOU 
MEAN YOU ACTUALLY) ALL RIGHT! BUT...I DID 
TRACED HIM INTO NOT FIND THE BELLES 

AND THROUGH _4, DOUBLOON! NO 

THE SEWERS MATTER, THOUGH! 

TO_GET HIM, LL GOTan MY MAN / 
CECIL! SS : 


AN? WHEN ALL THE CROWDS AND 
OFFICIALS HAD DEPARTED, A 
SOLITARY FIGURE WALKED 
THROUGH THE DESERTED 
STREETS WH/STLING AND 
THINKING ws. 


I ALWAYS WANTED LES 
MISERABLES! I COULD 
NEVER PIN ANYTHING ON 
HIM, THOUGH! GOOD THING... 

Z STOLE THE... BELLES 

DOUBLOON/ 


$0 THEY GAVE CHIEF- INSPECTOR JARET THE 
GREATES7 FAREWELL EVER SEEN IN THE ANNALS 


YES, SIR! HE WAS GUILTY\ | OF POLICE ENFORCEMENT... 


GOODBYE, CECIL, THIS 
LAST ASSIGNMENT 
WAS A CROWNING 

GLORY... TOA 
BLOODY BRILLIANT 
CAREER 


WITH US! 


I COULD BLAME LES 
MISERABLES FOR THE 
THEFT TL... ALWAYS.,,. GET 

MY MAN ! AH, BLOODY 

GOOD SHOW, WHAT 27 
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over a fire were tossed offering 
brought by the celebrants of the 
sects: chickens, cats, frogs, snails 
and always a snake. 

As the celebrants cried, “Li 
Grand Zombi! Li Grand Zombi!” 
A huge Negro, clad in a scarlet 
loin cloth, would leap into the 
center of the clearing. In his 
hands he held a small coffin, 
which he dropped at the feet of 
the queen and would then begin 
a mad, spinning dance, whirling 
like a top. This would go on until 
he dropped from sheer utter ex- 
haustion. 

It was the signal for the others 
to dance. They too gyrated and 
whirled, pausing only at intervals 
to drink of tafia, a strong alcohol- 
ic beverage distilled from molas- 
ses. The drank, they danced, 
they drank, they danced. As the 
night wore on, other elements 
were added. Sometimes live 
48 
pigeon and chickens were torn to 
pieces with the teeth and fingers 
of the dancers. Sometimes blood 
would appear on their own skins, 
as they clawed and bit.each other, 
possessed by the power that they 
were celebrating. 

Finally, completely taken over, 
completely, possessed, they would 
fall to the ground in frenzied em- 
brace. Their lust, too, was part 
of the ritual. 

This was not Africa, though 
the origins lay there. This could 
have been a scene any night in 
New Orleans of the last century. 
And the woman presiding at the 
ritual could easily have been, and 
probably was, the unmatched 
Marie Laveau. 

Marie Laveau is as much a 
part of New Orleans history as 
Jean Lafitte or General Jackson 
or Jean Baptiste Le Moyne, Sieur 
de Bienville, who founded the 
city of New Orleans. She was the 
most powerful and famous of the 
practioners of Voodoo, at the 
time when that practice was at 
its open height. Though it is now 
outlawed, it is still practiced se- 
cretly, and its adherents still pay 
tribute, in their usage, to the art 
of Marie Laveau. 

As far back as 1782 Governor 
Galvez of Louisiana prohibited 
any further importation of Ne- 
groes from Martinique because 


they were believed to be steeped 
in Voodooism, and, in his own 
words, ‘‘they would make the lives 
of the citizens unsafe.” Ten years 
later, for the same reason Ne 
groes from Santo Domingo were 
no longer imported. 

But the order came to late. The 
thousands of snake worshipers 
who had been taken from the 
African Slave Coast and sold into 
the West Indies had brought 
with them their rituals to which 
they clung firmly. They still 
worshipped their god Vodu, a 
name which was soon corrupted 
to Vaudaux, Vaudau, Voudoux, 
Voudou, or Voodoo. A further, 
modern variant is Hoodoo. 

For the record, it should be 
noted that some authorities give 
a totally different origin to the 
word and the practice. They claim 
it can be traced to the followers 
of Peter Valdo, known as the 
Waldenses of Vaudois of France, 
who were rumored to use witch- 
craft and practtce human sacri- 
fice. It was supposed to have 
been carried to the French West 
Indies by these early settlers. 

Whatever its origins, Voodoo 
was an entrenched part of the 
life of old New Orleans. Voodoo 
had many uses; to work good or 
bad for the Negroes among them- 
selves, and in many cases to in- 
fluence, again for good or evil, 
a hated or loved white master. 
Nor was it confined to the slaves 
The free men and women of color, 
as they were known, practiced 
Voodoo openly and exhaustively, 
and many a white person sought 
help at their hands. 

Marie Laveau was one of these 
free women of color. In the files 
of St. Louis Cathedral is a record 
of her marriage, in 1819, to Jac- 
ques Paris, a free colored carpen- 
ter. She was a devout Catholic, 
who worshipped daily at the 
Cathedral. She was married by 
no less than the famous Pere An- 
toine, who, when he died, lay in 
state for three days while Or- 
leansians surged round his casket 
to view him and perhaps obtain 
a scrap of his serge cassock. 
There were times during the yel- 
low fever 
epidemics when she would assist the 
good father when he went to nurse the 
victims. 


i 


Mn 


Marie Laveau was a striking look- 
ing woman. A mixture of Negro, In- 
dian and white blood, she is described 
as being tall and statuesque, with curl- 
ing black hair, good features dark skin 
with a reddish cast, and fierce black 
eyes. Later newspapers reports wrote 
of her father being a wealthy white 
planter, and it is a fact that as part 
of her dowry Charles Laveau gave her 
the house on North Rampart Street in 
which she lived with her husband. 

Jacques Paris vanished from Ma- 
tie’s life shortly after wedding. There 
is no record of where or when, but 
long before his death was officially 
noted, she began calling herself the 
Widow Paris, after the fashion of the 
period. 

In the New Orleans of that day the 


Creole ladies had hairdressers to visit 
their homes. Marie became a_hair- 
dresser, and it is supposed that this 
was the start of her career as a Voo- 
doienne. Then as now women talked 
freely to their beauticians, and Creole 
society was highly sophisticated. Ma- 
rie had an opportunity to learn plenty 
about the fashionable world in which 
she now found herself. There is hard- 
ly any doubt that later she used it to 
good advantage. Family skeletons there 
were in plenty, though not for public 
knowledge were things like the strange 
member of the family locked in a 
room upstairs, or the vast embezzling 
of public funds, or the secret strain 
ot Negro blood. Also, in the French 
fashion, since many of these high- 
placed marriages were purely business 


arrangements, there was no little se- 
cret alcoholism, and plenty of mis- 
tresses and lovers kept in a discreet 
hideaway. 

But she was by no means a black- 
mailer. She was a genuine Voodoo 
queen. She learned some things from 
the famous Doctor John, and she 
added many. touches of her own. She 
kept the snakes, the black cats, the 
roosters, the drinking of blood, and 
the sensual finales, but she added Ro- 
man Catholic statues of saints, prayers, 
incense and holy water. Marie re- 
nounced the original devil-worship and 
always insisted that her people were 
Christians, that she offered Voodoo to 
God. 

By 1830 she was undisputed queen 
of the Voodoos. ‘There had been many 


up till then, but she threatened them, 
used powerful spells against them, and 
sometimes simply beat them ‘up. 

Far from keeping her gatherings se- 
cret, she seemed to thrive on publicity. 
There were special meetings for white 
for the elect, to which no outsider 
would ever be invited; but she held 
others: at which she invited the press, 
the police, and any thrill-seekers will- 
ing to pay the price of admission. And 
she always made it worth their money. 
There were special meetings for white 
men with a liking for colored girls. 
To these she did not invite the po- 
lice. 

For some reason she was untouch- 
able. There were stories that politi- 
cians and city officials were in her pay. 
There were other rumors that she was 


now using well the knowledge gained 
in her hairdressing days. 

High placed people came to her for 
aid. One story was that a son of a 
wealthy and prominent family had 
been charged with a serious crime, with 
strong evidence against him. His father, 
who sincerely believed his son inno- 
cent, but despaired of proving it against 
evidence, offered to reward Marie 
handsomely for her aid. The day of 
the trial she went to St. Louis Cathe- 
ral at dawn, and knelt at the rail for 
several hours. There were three Gui- 
Nea peppers in her mouth, as a form 
of gris-gris, or spell. Then she crept 
into the Cabildo next door, where the 
trial was to take place, and deposited 
the peppers under the judge’s chair. 

The boy was acquitted and the father 


gave Marie a present of a small house, 
where she lived until her death. 

She was, of course, in almost com- 
plete power over the Negroes of the 
city. Is was said she would go out 
late at night and leave a small doll 
stuck with pins, or a ball covered with 
feathers, on the stoop of a Negro 
woman. The next day the frightened 
woman would come to her and beg 
for help in being “uncrossed.” If the 
woman was a servant in some power- 
ful home, the price for help was likely 
to be not money, but a pledge that 
the servant would serve as a spy. 

She had a reputation for wisdom and 
power, and there is no doubt that she 
used both. How, was her own secret. 
But one historian wrote of her: “Her 
apartments were often thronged with 


visitors from every class and section, 
in search of aid from her supposed 
powers. Ladies of high social position 
would frequently pay her high prices 
for amulets supposed to bring good 
luck. Politicians and candidates for of- 
fice were known to purchase what we 
would call mascots today at her shop 
of Fortune, and sports would wear, at- 
tached to their watch chains, pieces 
of bone or wood dug from the grave- 
yard. Some of these were curiously 
and fantastically carved.” 

It was no secret that for years the 
most notable attorny in New Orleans 
was in her employ. Further, she is said 
to have advised him as much as he 
advised her. 

So powerful was the name Marie 
Laveau that, when she became old, 


there were still stories of a Marie La- 
veau who was still young and beauti- 
ful and working her magic. Actually, 
there was another Marie Laveau. She 
was the daughter of the original Marie, 
who had lived with another free man 
of color, Christophe Glapion, and bore 


him fifteen children, all the while car- 
rying on her calling. 

The second Marie was born Feb- 
ruary 2, 1927, and like her mother she 
was beautiful, tall and well-featured. 
She was said to have been light enough 
to have passed for Spanish. She too 
had started as a hairdresser, and she 
too had progressed to Voodoo. Nurses 
had only to threaten to give children 
to Marie Laveau to scare them into 
complete obedience. 

She, too, brought innovations to the 
rituals of Voodoo. One story has it 
that she held dances on a barge. Seven 
or eight bottles were placed in a circle 
and the dancers had to dance around 


‘and betwcen them. Pots of fire were 


all around the edge of the barge. Groups 
of wealthy white women would pay 
Marie for the privilege of joining these 


dances, barefoot, in nothing but their 
chemises. Marie Laveau would stand 
in the middle and shake and sing, and 
the women would dance around her 
in a circle, 

The legend of Marie Laveau is still 
alive in New Orleans. People still come 
to the crypt where either one of them 
— Marie 1 or Marie 11 —— is supposed 
to be buried, and leave there offer- 
ings for favors. Rosaries and bits of 
wax twisted into strange shapes are 
left. They may have gone, the two 
Marie Laveaus, but their spirit lives 
on in New Orleans. ° 


SOMEONE 
HELP ME! 
HELP... OH 
GOD... HELPU/ 


be 
candligtty,. 


eescauneerttil ! 
‘i 
ot 


batt 
iH 


1 Wi 
WAS 2 WH 


PLEASE, HONEY! GET BOBBY 
INSIDE / YOUR UNCLE WILL BE 
HERE AT ANY MOMENT / 
YOU KNOW HOW HE 
HATES CHILDREN! 


FOR TWO CENTS, 
I'D TOSS HIM ANO 
HIS: MONEY RIGHT, 
OUT THE WINDOW / 
HE'S BEEN BULLY- INHERIT ALL 
ING US FOR YEARS HIS MONEY! 
JUST CAUSE HE'S “ SO WHATEVER 

RICH J 


Mere LOOK AT BOTH OF 
HUGO you J IN MY TIME 
WAS A PEOPLE LIVED! 
/ BUT YOU TWO ARE 
HE HAD NOTHING 
MONEY... BUT FooLs/ 


7O MAKE -_— 


B/T MORE 
ea: | 
GOADED | im 
THEM AT 
DINNER... 


BUT I DON'T WANNA GO 
TO BED RIGHT Now, 
MUMMY / I WANT TO. 
SEE UNCLE HUGO! L 
NEVER SEE HIM / 


UH... MORE 
DESSERT, 
UNCLE? 


THE OLD 
GOAT! 


ANO JUST IN TIME, FOR A FEW MINUTES 
LATER... 


NO NEED To BE so 
SOGLAD TOSEE Y SERVILE, NEPHEW/ 
YOU UNCLE HUGO! }) You'LL STILL GET 
MY MONEY IF YOu 
FACE ME LIKE 
AMAN / 


No THANK YOU, NORA 7 
THINKING OF KILLING ME Z 
NOT EVEN THE WILD BEASTS 
IN AFRICA COULD DO THAT! 
I HUNTED ANDO KILLED 
MANY IN MY YOUTH, 
you KNOW/ 


IN OTHER WORDS, UNCLE 
HUGO ENJOYED MAKING OTHERS 
SQUIRM/ 
WELL.., SEE YOU 
TWO IN THE MORNING / 
DON'T HATCH UP ANY 
DEATH PLOTS FOR 
ME! HA!HA! 


IN FACT, HE DECIDED NOT TO 
SLEEP FOR AWHILE... 


AN® THAT'S WHEN HE SAW THE 
SNAKE... / 


THEY WON'T GET A CENT, OF 
COURSE! I'M CHANGING MY 
WILL TOMORROW! THAT'S 
WHY I CAME HERE IN THE 
FIRST PLACE -- TO MAKE 
THEM THINK THEY'D BENEFIT! 
HA, HA... THE JOKE'S 
ON THEM! 


alll» 
‘Hint 
mun 


hil 
ai 


'T'S A KING RATTLER! I SAW THEM ONE FALSE MOVE... ONE TWITCH OF MY MUSCLES, 

IN AFRICA! JUST ONE LUNGE AND AND IT'LL LAY ME OUT RIGHT ON THE FLOOR! BUT 
Z/LL BE DEAD! HOW CAN A SNAKE BE HERE IN THE CITY ¥ HOW Fin 

LORD, THOSE TERRIBLE EYES / 


17 KNOWS IM 
SCARED, BUT 
(T HASN'T 


HUGO THOUGHT OF A DOZEN POSSIBLE MOVES.,.ANO A IVE GOT TO TRY MOVING 
DOZEN TIMES HE REJECTED THEM... AWAY FROM IT... SLOWLY ., 

SLOWL™... MAYBE /TLL 

MAYBE IF I SHOUT FOR HELP? NOL LEAVE ME ALONE /... 
Pe THEY MIGHT HAVE PUT IT IN HERE ‘ 
ret TO KILL ME / ANYWAY... ONE 
ABRUPT SOUND... ANO 
ITLL SPRING! 


SO FAR, SO GOOD! Z1 HALF-WAY 
ACROSS THE ROOM! DLL LICK IT 


YET! GOD... THOSE TERRIBLE 
EYES! : 4 COT TO BE CAREFUL! MUST OPEN 
<a poe : ' y ith DOOR SLOWLY... I CAN FEEL /TS 
4 “\NW EYES BURNING INTO MY BACK! 
MUSTN'T TURN AROUND... 
MUSTN'T! 


YOU'RE NOT GOING TO MAKE ME COME 
BACK / MY WILL/S STRONGER THAN 
YOURS! NO... CONT KEEP ON 
STARING AT ME THAT 
WAY! DCON'T!L Sug 


Z-I CAN'T HELP /7!/ (71S MAKING ME TURN 
AROUND ! IT KEEPS ON STARING AT ME! 
WHY DOESN'T /T DO SOMETHING 2 IT'S 
one TORTURING ME ! 


a 


MAN ANC SNAKE LOCKED EYES... 
THEN THE MAN BECAME AN ANIMAL ... 
AND THE ANIMAL WAS AFRAID. 


ANIMAL PANTS AROSE FROM H/S THROAT! 
THEN A SICKENING WHINE GURGLED UP, 
PLEADING, BEGGING FOR LIFE / 


P-PLEASE DON'T KILL 
M-ME/! LET ME LIVE! 
PLEASE / 


BUT THE DROOLING THING 
THAT HAD BEEN A MAN 
CRAWLED CLOSER TO 
THE SNAKE, AND THE 
SNAKE GREW LARGE; 


¥y- YOU'RE MAKING ME CRAWL 

TOWARDS You! I... IZ WONT 

BE HYPNOTIZED! STOP /T!/ 
IVE GOT TO STAND UP! 


YOU'RE NOT GOING TO! I 
CAN SEE IT IN YOUR EYES! 
YOU'VE BEEN PLAYING 
WITH ME ALL ALONG! 
YOU WANT TO MAKE ME 
BEG/ BUT I WON'T! 
HA, HA... Z WONT S 


CAN'T MOVE! 17'S 
PARALYZED MY MUSCLES! 

Z-IM BEING DRAWN 70/7 
LIKE A MAGNET! I-I 
CANT. TAKE THIS 


IT CAME FROM 
UNCLE HUGO'S 
ROOM / 


HE'S CEAD! BUT I..I DON'T KNOW! 
HOW ¥ WHAT. PLEASE STOP 
HAPPENED 2 CRYING, BOBBY/ 


MUMMY! 
MUMMY! & 
d 


UNCLE HUGO'S \ / SS6H, DEAR! ANC JIM TOSSED_THE SNAKE INTO A NEARBY 
DEAD... AND... AND \/ “GO PLAY CHAIR, IN ORDER TO PHONE THE POLICE! 


L DION'T GETA WITH YOUR 
CHANCE To SEE Toys! BE FOR PETES 
HIM £ Now IT'LL A Goop SAKES WHAT'S 


THIS DOING 


NEVER SEE 
1 4 IN HERE 7 


HIM 


TH 
uy 
o, 


‘aot 


THE END 


AEMEMBER THIS SONG —/'M 
THROUGH WITH LOVE, I'LL. NEVER 
FALL AGAIN, (‘LL PUT MY HEART 
IN AN ICY FRIGIOAIRE 7 —/T 
WAS MEANT 70 BE A LOVE 
SONG, SLUT THE WAY HUBERT 
SANG /7; (7 WAS A OIRGE/ 
FOR HUBERT HAD A WAY wiTy 
WOMEN —A WAY TO OO 
AWAY WITH THEM, THAT IS/ 


Vy 
BUT YOU COULDNT SAY He Y, Zi ’ 
QIOW'T HIS LOVES, y Y 
BECAUSE HE DID! HE PUT ON Uj” DZ 


A GRISLY ANO VERY SPECIAL —_— — 


SHOW CALLED DEATH ON 


% 


a | ea BurT WAnoa KWOWs 
QR ates , 7 |) EXACTLY WHAT SHE 1S 
AMER Ss DOING. «2 SHE THINKS e+. 
A SHAME! A ? Py sah’, 7 


LOVELY GIRL LIKE HMMM — $/X MONTHS 
WANDA MARRYING ]} THIS 1S HIS FOURTH— 
A FUNNY LITTLE / NO, FIFTH WIFE! 


ANDO I'LL SUE FOR 
DVORCE. HE GAVE 
EACH OF HIS OTHER WWVES 
A MILLIOMW BUT ILL GET 
DO THEY DO / GIVES THEM A *7WO MILLION—ANO A CAR 
IT? 7, FORTUNE AND SHIPS \ANOA YACHT ANO THE 
7 THEM ABROAD! FUNNY, / YEWELS HE'S GIVEN ME/ 
| BUT THEY NEVER y 
SSN = 


ANO WANDA HAS EVERYTHING A SELFISH 
ANO SCHEMING HEART COULD DESIRE... 


HURRY, HIGGINS! YOU'RE SO SLOW! ANO 
FIRE THAT NEW UPSTAIRS MAIO AT 5777 
ONCE! I DON'T LIKE HER! yaar 


FIRE HER! BUT, OH, 
. VERY WELL, 
mMAm! 


HIGGINS, WILL YOU PLEASE HAVE 

THE ROLLS-ROYCE BROUGHT AROUND 

AT ONCE! I HAVE SOME SHOPPING TO 
DO AT TFANY'S. 


CERTAINLY, Mam! 
AT ONCE, M'AM! 


yt 
tf 


ANO WITH A LOCK LIKE 
\ 77/8, NOBOOY COULD 
EVER STEAL THEM! 
BRRRR—/7'S COLO IN THIS VAULT! EVERYTHING WOULD 
F-FREEZING/ BUT THE COLO KEEPS 
ALL MY PRECIOUS SABLES ANDO 


PERFECT (FE ONLY I 
MINKS (V PERFECT CONDITION! 


DION 7 HAVE TO PUT 
UP WITH HUBERT! UGH! 
THE SIGHT OF Hid 
TURNS MY STOMACH! 


OF COURSE, MY 
ANYWAY I'M NOT DEAR, IF YOU WISH! 
BETTER HURRY, WANDA, DEAREST! WE'RE DUE) GOING TO THAT OLD ) BUT I HARDLY EVER 
AT THE EFFINGHAM'S ~ PARTY! I HAVE A SEE YOU LATELY! 
PARTY! I WANT TO J DON'T, HUBERT! YOU'LL) TERRIBLE, SPLITTING ) I HOPE WE 
SHOW YOU OFF — MUSS MY HAIR! you HEADACHE! you Go / AREN'T — 
YOU'RE SO KNOW. I DON'T LIKE ON WITHOUT ME! (AHEM) — 
TO BE KISSED ‘ DRIFTING 
THAT Way! AS ge APART! 


AVOIOING HER TIRESOME HUSBAND..«.- 


IT 18 HARD TO ORIET APART, HUBERT, As THE MAID § 
WHEN YOU HAVE NEVER BEEN ; LEAVES... 
TOGETHER / BESIDES, WANDA e 
HAS OTHER IOEAS ABOUT THE 
ROMANCE DEPARTMENTS ONE CAYe.. 


JOEL! OH, JOEL, DARLING: I p 
THOUGHT YOU'D NEVER & 
come! 


y SORRY, WANDA, BUT I HAD A— = 
(CHUCKLE)— HARD TIME FINDING A 

UNIFORM TO FIT BG 
ME! I HAD TO 
RENT ONE! f 


THERE'S A MAN HERE, M'AM, } 
APPLYING FOR THE JOB AS 
ta CHAUFFEUR! SHALL I HAVE 


CERTAINLY 
NOT! SHOW 
HIM IN HERE, 
AT ONCE! 


A 7 fb 
WASN'T IT CLEVER )/ CLEVER, SURE! I 
OF ME TO THINK HOPE YOUR HUSBAND 
OF HIRING YOU AS ) DOESN'T GET WISE, THOUGH! 
A CHAUFFEUR, WITH HIS MONEY AND 

JOEL? NOW WE INFLUENCE, HE COULD 
CAN BE TOGETHER ) MAKE THINGS PRETTY 
. ‘ TOUGH FOR j¥ 
me! 


HUBERT ? TEE-HEE! 

== DON'T WORRY ABOUT 
HIM / HE IS THE 
OUMBEST LITTLE } 
/,) MAN! HE'S SO 


STUPID, HE THINKS) 
T REALLY LOVE 


aif Him! AVM / JUST 
bn, IMAGINE! ;~Z 


ip 
i) = 


4 


«0 OUT SHE 15 JUST 


HUBERT OUMB? MAYBE — BUT... 


AUBERT? K LIKE THE REST! BUT SHE MUST GO 
(TEE-HEE) ALL OF MY WIVES @ THE WAY — THE 
MMMMM — WANDA DOESN'T DOM T WORRY ) WERE THE SAME! p WAY THE OTHERS 
SUSPECT THAT I'VE PLANTED ™\ ABOUT HIM! { NONE OF THEM Olo/ I MUST 2 
THIS TAPE RECOROER, THAT Z) HE 1S THE REALLY LOVED ARRANGE /7 AT 
gi HEAR EVERY WORD < DUMBEST ME/ TOO BAO, ONCE / 


SHE SAYS IN THIS LITTLE MAN! 
ROOM! REALLY I'M \. HE'S SO 
VERY DISAPPOINTED \—~> STUFPIO... 


Z DON'T LIKE 
TO THINK 
ABOUT IT/ 


SEVERAL DAYS LATER +2. 


HIGGINS? THIS IS THE 
SECOND DAY! HASN'T 
THERE BEEN ANWY 
WORD FROM HIM? 


FROZEN STIFF / 8-BUT 


HOW COULO HE — 
EC UWLESS — HUBERT! 


WHERE |S THE CHAUFFEUR, 


NO, M'AM! HE ISN'T IN 
HIS QUARTERS OVER 


THE GARAGE! SEEMS \AS SOON AS HE 
: TO HAVE DISAPPEARED, 
Y Mam! DO YOU WANT ME 


TO CALL THE AGENCY FOR J 00 YOU UNOER- 
A NEW 


HOW DARE HE 00 TH'S TO ME? TWO CAYS. 
WITHOUT A WORO/ IF THERE'S SOME 

OTHER WOMAN, Z—-/1LL KILL HER! I'LL 

KILL BOTH OF THEM/ 


lel 


LEO 


PEA 


KING OF KILLING/ SUDDENLY, «. 


COMES IN! 
IMMEDIATELY, 


STANOT I'LL BE 
IN THE FUR 


EEEEEEEELEEE 
ENN! 


HAH—HAH —HAH. J 
HO-HO-~Ho/ 
HEE— HEEEE — 
HEEEEE— I 
Door! 
I'M LOCKED IN! 
HUBERT! NOL 
PLEASE LET ME 


ouT! I'LL FREEZE! 


NO, YOU FOOL! I WANT JOEL — THAT 
1S, IT MEAN I WANT TO SEE HIM 


THE FUR VAULT, 
M‘AM! OF COURSE! 
(‘LL TELL HIM 
THE MOMENT 


WANGA'S SPINE HAS ALREADY TURNED TO (cE/ THE C-COAT WILL KEEP ME ALIVE 
NOW, AS THE INTENSE COLD SETS IN... FOR A WHILE — OK, ANOTHER 


AYE@EEELEE — vert me out! 0O-000R/ M-MAYBE (T'S A x 


WAY Ow7/ 
HUBERT! HAVE M-™MERCY! I'm 
A ox S&S 
ho) } 


SO c-COLD! I'm — (SAVER) — 
OYING! HELP! SN 
YAMIN 


AHHHHHHH— Bocies! F-FOUR 
BODIES! F-FROZEN TO DEATH! 
BUT THIS ROOM— THEY —MUST 
HAVE BEEN HERE A LONG 
Time! I— 


WHY —/T'S ANOTHER / JUST, 
AS —COLS, THOUGH! ANO 
FURNISHED / [7S A DINING 


‘ - 
FO eS GOODBYE, WANDA! 
GOO00000D BYEEEEEE... 


FROM SOME CONCEALED AMPLIFIER ¥J SORRY, WANDA! YOULL 
A SEPULCHRAL VOICE FILTERS INTO} NEVER GET O/T! Z 
THE /CY ROOM... NEVER GIVE L/P ANY: 
THING THAT BELONGS 7O ME/ 
BUT I'LL SEE YOU AGAIN — 
WE'LL ONE TOGETHER, 
VERY SOON.’ a 
HAH —HAH — 
HAH! of I — FREEZING— 
Fe GETTING SO— I— 
HELP ME! I— 


LHHH— I— SO WARM 
NOW/ ZANT MOVE / 50 
DELICIOUSLY SLEEPY! 
Z— I — UUULU HHH — 


YES, WANOA/ THEY HAVE BEEN 
THERE A LONG TIME?! MY WIVES! 
FOUR OF THEM, ANO ALL LUNFAITH- 
FUL! THE STORY ABOUT SENDING 
THEM ABROAD WAS JUST — 

(CHUCKLE)— FICTION! 5 


4 
ran 


agp HUBERT! 
a), 4 PLEASE, NO! 
FORGIVE ME! 


THE NEXT EVENING, HUBERT KEEPS HIS PROMISE... A TOAST TO MYSELF, A MOST 
. : oy FORTUNATE MAN! I HAVE DIS- 
WELL, MY DEARS! COVERED HOW TO PRESERVE 
GOOD EVENING: I [ YOUR BEAUTY FOREVER! AHHH— 
SAID WE'D DINE c~ y WHAT A SIGHT YOU ARE! SO— HAH— 
TOGETHER SOON, AN : COLD AND BEAUTIFUL! 
A ANO HERE I Am! EY . AND THE WINE— 
AND HOW ARE ALL e7 CHILLED JUST 
7 MY — (CHUCKLE) —LOVELY 
WIVES THIS EVENING? My, 
BUT YOU PO LOOK __ 
A CHARMING, ALL OF 
Zo you! .. 


TO ALL OF YOU — DIANE, RUTH, 
ANGELITA, SUSAN AND — 

WANDA ! AND NOW I MUST 
Go! THE COLD, YOU KNOW! 


» OHHH — MY— HEAD — 

SPINNING / MY LEGS— 
— LIKE WOOD! Z— 

SICK — CAN'T — MOVE! 


THE DISAPPEARANCE OF FOUR PEOPLE CAUSES 
SUSPICION ANO A SEARCH! GOON-.- 


WHEEEWWW— SOME MIGHT ZALL 

SOME BLUE BEARD! J IT FATE! OR 

FIVE OF THEM ON RETRIBUTION! 

ICE! BUT WHAT ¥f BUT YOU BETTER 

HAPPENED TO JUST SAY THAT THE 

GAS REFRIGERATING 
MECHANISM WENT ON 

THE BLINK AND GAVE OFFA 
LOT OF DEADLY POISON! 


Uy) lon: mmr” img 
: Lassi i 
zt) na 


(ERRE LAFONTE WAS A MAN WHOSE TERROR 
» OF DEATH LEC HIM INTO A VORTEX OF HORROR’ 70 
YY SECIN WITH HE MALE AN AMAZING L7/SCOVER®::- 
THERE WAS A DRUM MAKER WHOSE ORUMS COULO 
> MEAN ETERNAL LIFE FOR THE ONE WHO COULD BEAT 
OUT THEIR CODED SECRET PIERRE HAO 70 HAVE 
Dye ONE OF THOSE ORUMS... BUT IF HE ONLY KNEW 

THEIR PRICG HE WOULD HAVE FOUNO DYING EASIER, 


2) 
OW CERTAIN FESTIVALS, MOLTANE, THE DRUM MAKER PERMITTED 
THE INNOCENT VILLAGERS TO USE HIS FAMOUS ORUMS... WHAT. 
HARM ? NOT ONE Ei 5 
OF THEM KNEW THE 
CODED MAGIC THEY 
CONTAINED... AND IT 
ALWAYS GAVE HIM J) 
A CHANCE TO <8 
OBSERVE /F ANY pe 
STRANGERS 
MOVED INTO THE 
SETTLEMEWT... 


wee 


AK BAH. I FRET /N VAIN, 
BUT THAT SHE- DEVIL 
AQANA WOULD DO 


LOS SOY 


SX 


I s : Pd a 
THE AWE: IE NEWS OF THEM HAD SOMEHOW LEAKEO OUT 
ANO MOLTANE HAD 7O BE EVER WATCHFUL NOW... 


BOs 


THEN I'L 
GO ALONE. 
IF THERE 
IS A DRUM 
THAT WILL 
GIVE 

ETERNAL 
LIFE, I 

MUST HAVE 


PERHAPS YOU DON'T MIND 
DYING... L DO. NOTHING 
WILL STAND IN MY WAY TO 
PREVENT IT. I THINK You 
ARE A FOOL, BUT THEN, 
ALL MEN WHO GO MEEKLY 
AND WILLINGLY TO THEIR 
GRAVES ARE FOOLS! Goop- 
BYE, FRIEND. PERHAPS You 
WILL BE A CORPSE BEFORE 
I RETURN... 


WE'VE 
BEEN 

FRIENDS 
FOR YEARS, 
BUT I'LL NOT 
GO WITH You 
I HAVE HAD A MESSAGE FROM \ ON THIS 
THE GIRL ON THE ISLAND. IT'?A_FOOLISH 
MISGION... 


B., MOLTANE O10 NOT FRET 
WITHOUT REASON. FOR MILES 

FROM AIS PRIMITIVE /[SLANL, 
THERE WAS A PLOT AGAINST 
Him IN THE MAKING... 


you'LL BE TRAVELING 
WITHOUT ME, PIERRE... 
I'VE CHANGED MY 


DesiRE ADDEO SPEED TO 
PIERRE 'S FLIGHT ANO SOON [7 
HE WAS OVER MOLTANE'S \77/ 
/SLANO... 4 : 
y4NOW 70 $EEK THE 
GIRL. JE Z AM LUCKY SHE 
|S Fes WILL BE 
“Ai st WAITING... fj 
pt! OD ae 


i) 


OG, YES... ADANA WAS WAITING... BUT SHE, 
700, WAS FULL OF PLANS... — 


WITH THE HELP OF THE | 
FOOLISH OUTSIDER IT WILL BE 
EASY TO DISPOSE OF THE 
GREAT MOLTANE... THEN HI? 
DRUMS AND HIS KINGDOM WILL 
BE MINE... a 


ro 


= 
imenee ty, 
“Leite, 


HERE HE IG... 
SIGNAL HIM... 


| AHHH... SHE MEETS 
ME...GOOD... , 


PaCS SE cseceseocasdaieddial TAKE HEED, \f L AM PREPARED 
LATED ANO FULL OF Ee YOU TWo..» |\TO TAKE YOU TO 


Ht 


CONFIDENCE AS WELL siaerencees : LAM OLD, /MOLTANE. AR& You 


47HE SOONER 

jf. GET ONE OF 
THOSE DRUMS, 
THE BETTER... 


AS IMPATIENCE, PIERRE 
UNGRACIOUSLY ACCEPTS 
HS WELCOME... 


7 NEVER MIND THE 


Wl 


YOU KNOW 
MOLTANE |S 
A SORCERER... 

HE 1S fey, 
DANGEROUS... Fs 


Y YOU GO ON WINGS... 
DEATH, TOO, TRAVELS }.., 
IN SUCH A WAY... gga 

BEWARE! 


4 
NOTHING TO 
FEAR... JUST 
POINT OUT THE 
WAY TO ME... 


L HAVE NEVER 
TRAVELED ASA 
BIRO DOES BEFORE... 


"Ll SHUT THE 
MOTOR OFF... THIS 
IS GOING TO BEA 
SURPRISE VISIT... 


iti 
omer int Wi \ 


WY OVER THERE... IN 
4 THE HILLS, BUT 
A THERE IS A VALLEY 


LET ME WARN YOu... you HAVE KEEP LOW. IF HE PERHAPS L CAN 
NOTHING WILL STAND } PAID ME WELL, SEES A STRANGER, } GET AT ONE OF 
IN THE WAY OF ME I'LL KEEP MY HE WILL GUESS THOSE DRUMS 


GETTING ONE OF END OF OUR 
BZ THOSE DRUMG... BARGAIN..- Z 


WITHOUT EVEN 
BUMPING INTO 


OUR MISSION. 


COMING... COPS! 
TRIPPED! FOOT 
CAUGHT IN A 


THING... OKAY, 
IT'S FREE AGAIN. 


THE SIGNAL! GO, GUARDS, AND 

SOMEONE SEE WHO DARES 
| TO TRESPASS ON 

MY ISLAND? 


YES, O MAKER 
OF DRUMS... 

WE HUNT =< 

THEM ¥ 

Yy DOWN. J 

Mita 


WHAAA... |S THIS PART OF 
A SCHEME TO FRIGHTEN ME? 
WELL, YOU'RE WASTING YOUR 
TIME... I'LL KILL ANY ONE WHO 
STANDS IN MY WAY.. 


HOW MUCH FURTHER? 
I DON'T RELISH THIS 


MOLTANE'S MEN... (FE 
THEY GET ME 17 WiLd, 
MEAN OEATH! 


Fo 3 


HAH! ADANA 
FINALLY STRIKES! 
BUT I AM READY 
FOR HER. GO, MY 
jap ea 


MOLTANE! HE'S 


(A LIGHTS. BUT ; 
es oe ALONE...I AM IN 


AIDING OUT IN TY 


YOU HAVE WON 
AGAIN, MOLTANE... 
4SU/7 SOMELAY 

AQANA WILL TAKE < 
QVER YOUR DRUMS 
ANO YOUR 
THRONE... 


LUCK... NOW WE 
SHALL SEE WHO 1S 
THE MOST CLEVER, 
ORUM MAKER... 


AND NOW _L HAVE 

you... NETTED 

LIKE A STUPID 
FISH! 


BUT THE WILY MOLTANE /S 
SEEING ADANAS EVERY MOVE... 


KY 


MY REFLECTING 
GLASS /S VERY 
USEFUL... COME 
ONE MORE STEP, 


TAKE HER TO MY CHAMBER... HURRY, 

BEFORE THE WILD STRANGER BURSTS 
IN HERE... HE HAS 
OVERPOWERED 


( TRAPPED! I HAVE 
UNOERESTIMATED 
MOLTANE'S TRICKERY | 
A AGAIN! 


PROMISE THAT NO ONE 
WILL STAND iV 
1S WAY... 


SSS 
SS 
Se 


NS 


SSN 
Wy 
SS 


Se 


Ss 


= 


= 


PIERRE... HURRY. FOLLOW MY 


’ I WILL LET You VOICE... L HAVE YOUR 
, IN ON A GREAT DRUM... 
ESS SECRET BECAUSE SILENCE ! 
INA HUGE CAVERN, AN Evil. MH YOUR TONGUE WILL DOOMED ONES 
MASTER PLYS HIS TRADE.--N SOON BE SILENCED, ARE NOT 


SSSA FOOLISH ONE... THE PERMITTED 


THE DRUMS ANG : ORUMS OF MOLTANE ARE 
u AND i 
STATUES... TO SPEAK: 


IF ONLY L CAN GET WS Ww WC N QQ 
THE HELP OF THAT IN iw NS 8 
MADMAN PIERRE... : |g as 


‘ 


A 
4 me | 
a 


(7S MY ONLY 
CHANCE, «4 


i 
a 


a 


SCOOPING UP A HANOFUL OF 
SANG, ADANA ACTS WITH 
SPEEC...- “ 


Stops 
GETTING A lex 
DRUM ME NOW. 


OH, NO YOU no 
you SHALL NO 
LEAVE HERE ALIVE: 


WHILE THOSE 
FOOLS FIGHT, I 
CAN GET AWAY... 


MNSANE WITH DESIRE AT THE SIGHT OF ONE 
OF THE DRUMS HE SO COVETED, PIERRE 
FIGHTS FRANTICALLY FOR 17S POSSESSION. 


AT LAST... IT IS MINE... 
THE PRUM IS MINE... 
I SHALL LIVE 
FOREVER.. 


NOW YOUR BATTLE 
IS SETTLED AND I 

HAVE WHAT I 
WANTED, Too! 


BACK TO CIVILIZATION! 
TO LIVE FOREVER! _Z7, 


MOLTANE'S DRUM "Se 
HOLDS THE SECRET ‘& 
‘ OF ETERNAL LIFE: 
GUT ON 1/8 DEATH, 
YOU UNDERSTAND, THE FIRST 7O STRIKE 
OF COURSE, THAT ITS THIS DRUM SHALL BE 
MAGIC APPLIES ONLY, DESTROYED... 415 DEATH 
TO ME... THE WILL SILENCE THE DRUMS 
FOREVER / 


BATER A BO0ASTFUL 
PIERRE SHOWS H/S PRIZE... 


wy 


PROMISE IN THE 
CODE IS FOR ME 


GOT THE DRUM 
Me, OF LIFE! 


WAIT FLL ® 
LET YOU HEAR 
ITS TONE... 


Ihe, GHOST WRITER TELLS A TALE_OF 
= = We aia 


IT BEGAN IN A NEW YORK POLICE PRECINCT 
WHERE I'D GONE TO GET MATERIAL : 
FOR AN ARTICLE...A DAPPER LITTLE MAN 
WHO SPOKE ENGLISH WITH A SPANISH 
ACCENT WAS BEING CHARGED WITH 

A TIMEWORN SWINDLE... 


THIS IS AN OLD GYP,SENOR GONZALES ! 

YOU TALK PEOPLE INTO PUTTINGUP < 
MONEY TO RELEASE A WEALTHY PRISON- 
ER ,HELO BY A CRUEL CENTRAL AMERICAN 
DICTATOR! ONCE FREE, HE'LL PAY A BIG 
REWARD -- ONLY THERE [SN'T 
ANY SUCH PRISONER! 


Know what a ghost writer is? He’s ahack OX 
who bats out yarns for some other person 
whose name appears as the author... it’s 
a tough job, ghost writing... as they say 
{ in the trade, you have to stay chained 
to your typewriter to turn out the work... 
» Well, 1 was a ghost writer of that 
type... I still AM a ghost writer, or the 
O ghost OF a writer, and forthe first 0 
G. time I'm Knocking out a story. 
o~ of my own! 
EOP Nice to have a by-line after all e 
O these years, even if Ido happen IO _ 
BE DEAD: ... But ee get into the story... i 
oO 


THERE IS A PRISONER NAMED RAMON 
BARCONE IN THE FORTRESS OF PASSE 
DE LA MONTANA, BUT HE HAS NO 
MONEY! HE MUST BE RELEASED TO 
TELL HIS STORY AND SAVE OUR  ~ 
COUNTRY, ANCHURIA, FROM THE 
DICTATOR ORTEGO! 


Sar 77 
ea 7 


LOOK ,I HAVE \ MAYBE YOUR MONEY 
$1000 OF MY /IS A COME-ON, BUT I 


CAUSE OF GET OUT OF HERE -- 
FREEDOM! I ANO STAY OUT! 
THAT'S ALL! _/ 


I WAS FAMILIAR WITH THE OLO POLI- WAIT, NOW! )NO,NO! YOU 00 NOT \ THERE I WAS, HOLDING $1000 

ICAL PRISONER RACKET, BUT I SENSED THAT CASH AS AN ADVANCE ON A | 

A STORY AND A CHANCE 70 WRITEIT, / SENORITA _\ TRUST YOU! TAKE/ WRITING JOB I HADN'T EVEN 

SO I BUTTONHOLEO GONZALES BARGAINED FOR! BY THE TIME 

WHEN HE LEFT... TO ANCHURIA, AND \ I SNAPPED FROM MY AMAZE- 
SS FIND ELENA RUBIO! | MENT, GONZALES WAS GONE... 

MY NAME IS RALPH 


BAIRD, SENOR, AND SENOR GONZALES! WAIT! © 
I'M A GHOST WRITER! ! CAN'T TAKE THIS MONEY 
IF I COULO TALK UNTIL IT KNOW MORE--- 


ELENA RUBIO, WHO § Ce 
a CAN TRANSLATE \ \ 
Ee) FOR You ! 


AS GONZALES HURRIED AWAY, 


ANDO BY THE TIME I REACHEO GONZALES, HE 
(A CAR SWUNG IN FROM THE 


WAS DEAD, ANO THE ASSASSINS HAO MAOE 
THEIR GETAWAY... [7 


KILLERS WERE, 
BAIRD 2 


$0,A FEW DAYS LATER, I ARRIVED IN PASSE 
DE LA MONTANA , THE CAPITAL CITY OF ANCHURIA, * 
WHERE ORTEGA RULEO SUPREME! et, age WITH /\ ARREST?) WRITERS £ 

if 


AT THE PALACE I MET. THE DICTATOR HIMSELF? DID HE NATURALLY, THE IMPORTANT CITIZENS WOULD 

SUSPECT MY PURPOSE 2 THERE WAS ONLY ONE ANSWER-- BE ON ORTEGO'S SIDE, SO HE WASN'T 
TO OUTSMART HIM! TAKING ANY CHANCES... BUT I HADA 

FURTHER PLAN IN MIND... 


YES, YOUR EXCELLENCY, \ PERMISSION? YOU HAVE 
I WANT TO WRITE ABOUT |} IT, AMIGO MIO ! I SHALL 
ANCHURIA ? IF I HAO PROVIDE A MILITARY 
YOUR PERMISSION, I * TO 

WOULD VISIT IMPORTANT} ACCOMPANY 

CITIZENS , ANO GET § 

THEIR OPINIONS! 


BUT YOU WILL NOT 
FIND HIM HOME } FINANCE! I'LL SEE 


THIS EARLY! “YOU LATER AT THE 


Pel 
o.\ 
Ba 


ONCE INSIOE THE RUBIO RESIDENCE, I 
BRIBED A SERVANT... 


QUICK -- L MUST TALK 
TO SENORITA ELENA 


GONZALES TOLO ME TO ELENA LEO ME FROM THE PATIO THROUGH A 

FINO YOU! I MUST TALK MAZE OF BACK STREETS... 

TO RAMON BARCONE! 4 

I HAVE BRIBED THE GUARD AT THE CABILDO, 

I AM SO GLAD YOU SO RAMON WILL HAVE TIME TO TELL YOU HIS 
HAVE COME! I SHALL] WHOLE STORY--THROUGH MES 
TAKE YOU TO RAMON e 33) RE 


5339) 
AT ONCE! 


WHAT A STORY OF INTRIGUE ANO MUROER IT WAS! 
WHOEVER ORTEGO HADN'T BOUGHT UP, HE'D KILLED 
OFF, IN ORDER TO BECOME DICTATOR... BUT RAMON 
KNEW A WAY TO BEAT HIM / WILL OIE f RAMON ’ 
; IS NOT AFRAID, BUT /: 


MUERTE A \ RAMON SAYS" OEATH TO ORTEGO!"-- HE ISA 
ORTEGO! / AND THAT WE CAN DELIVER IT THROU PRISONER ! 
dS VOODOO ! WE MUST GO TO MOUNT 
DIABLO AND FIND THE SCROLL THAT SUPERSTITION-- 
Ce GIA I'LL OPEN IT! 


Ww ay 
\' pe } \ A 


Bg 


INEAR THE SUMMIT OF MOUNT 
OIABLO, WE REACHEO A 
ROCKy_CAVERN... 


YOU'LL FIND THE VOOOCO 
SCROLL IN THERE! BRING 
(T OUT WHILE I 


KEEP WATCH! 


THEN, AS I LEFT THE CAVERN, I WAS GREETED BY THE 
FLARE OF A VOOOOO FIRE AND THE BEAT OF TOMTOMS! 


THEN BEFORE MY ASTONIGHED EYES, A HUMAN 


FIGURE, WRITHING LIKE A SNAKE , AROSE FROM 
BESIOE THE FIRE TO PRESIDE 


OVER THE VOODOO RITUAL / 


ELENA RUBIO! 
is 


£28 


z 


IN THE CLUTCH OF A BRAZEN 
FIRE IDOL, IT FOUNO THE 
MYSTIC_SCROLL... 


I'LL OPEN THIS VOODOO 
SCROLL AND FIND OUT WHAT 
LTHIS HOKUM IS ALL 


I READ THE WORDS OF THE 
STRANGE CURSE... 


ABOUT! 


ANDO SUODENLY, I 


FOUND MYSELF A 
PRISONER... 


IN A TONE THAT HISSED WITH ALL HER SNAKISH 
VENOM , ELENA INTRODUCED ME TO THE OTHER BGIG- 


POWER IN ANCHURIA! BUT 
I MAOE FOOLS LIKE YOU 


AND RAMON BELIEVE 
By CE THE O 
y et , 


Lj 


WITH THAT, ORTEGO PLUCKED THE ANO AS HE HANOEO ITTOELENA, ANO SNATCHING BACK THE SCROLL, 
VOODOO SCROLL FROM MY GRASP... I SUDDENLY BROKE FREE... I FLUNG IT IN THE VOODOO FIRE... 


NOW, FOOL, YOU SHALL DIE, BUT SINCE YOU DIO OPEN IT, 


ITS CURSE |S ENOED!/ YOU 
SHALL DIE, BUT ELENA CAN 
READ ANO LEARN THE 
MYSTIC WORDS WITH WHICH 
SHE CAN DOOM OTHERS £ 


BUT AS MY SENSES DIMMED, I COULD HEAR 


THE CRACKLE OF THE BURNING SCROLL ABOVE 
IMMEDIATELY, I WAS OVERWHELMED BY THE SAVAGE : 
VOOD00 TRIBE, WHO BEAT ME INTO A STUPOR... CHAIN HIM TO HIS OWN TYPE- 
... {| WRITER ANO BRING HIM TO 
THE SUMMIT OF MO 


NOW FLING THE FOOL INTO THROUGH MY MINO KEPT BEAT- 
THE CRATER POOL! THEN ING THOSE STRANGE WORDS FROM 
WE SHALL RETURN TO THE SCROLL AND IN MIO-AIR, I 
» OUR FIRE RITUAL! (a SHRIEKED THEM... 

LD 2 ears ra : 


NA 


CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


7 FALL | AUTHENTIC 
Mee COLORS. 


GLOW in the 
DARK EYES 


Imagine your friends 
shock when they see the 
“MONSTER” reaching out 
—sinister as the wildest 
nightmare. Bigger than 
life—Frankenstein—the 
man-made monster that 
terrorized the world. 7 
feet tall, with eyes that 
glow eerily in the dark 
for a special thrilling 
chill. So lifelike in au- 
thentic colors, that you'll 
probably find yourself 
talking to him. Won't 

you be surprised if he 
answers! 

There is also his perfect 
companion—BONEY the 
SKELETON—stark and 
scary—just a wonderful 
pair to set your hair on 


end. 

MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 
Just send $1.00 plus 35¢ 
to cover postage ana 
handling for each mon- 
ster you want. ORDER 
TWO AND SAVE. (The same 
35c for postage and han- 
dling applies to orders 
for TWO MONSTERS—a 
total of 2 for $2.35.) 
Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified. 
HONOR HOUSE 

DEPT. 472MR92 
LYNBROOK, N.Y 

11563 


RAQUEL 
WELCH 
PILLOW 


ONLY 
What man wouldn’t 
$4 98 enjoy spending a 
night with Raquel 
Welch? Well, we.can’t 
deliver her, but we can 
deliver that next best thing 
—a 12” x 24” inflat- 
able pillow of Raquel made 
of rugged vinyl to serve 
as your headrest. Keep her 
for yourself or show her to 
your friends. Livens up 
arty when everyone 
sees and feels this great gag 
item. Just send $1.98 plus 
35c shipping charges to: 


HOWOR HOUSE 
\ DEPT. 472RW92 LYMBROOK, N.Y. 11563 
NY State residents add. stete and local sales tax. 


PPK 


22 CAL. 


PELLET | O"lY s{ z= 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘‘James Bond” 
style German Automatic 5¥2 inches long — 412 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
Slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not s bed 
Just send $1.25 plus 25¢ Not sold in NY City. 


HONOR HOUSE 
Dept. 472PK92 Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


9” Overall Length 
5” When Closed 
Opens instantly 
Sharp and 
Tough 
Stainless 
Steel Blade 


Flips 

openin 

stantly and 

locks auto 

matically to 

prevent acc: 

dental closing. 

Razor sharp 

tough stainless 

steel blade for re 

lable use and hard 

long service Money 

back in 5 days 'f not 

satisfied. Send $2.75 

plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST92 
35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


“POWER AUTOMATIC” 
Pellet Firing Target Pistol 


FREE 50 Reusable $425 
22 Cal. Pellets only 1 


Rapid firing 22 cal. fully 9 inches long with the 
look and feel of an ‘‘undercover’’ automatic. Snap 
the ‘‘silencer’’ on or remove it for fast combat- 
type target practice. FREE 50 reusable 22 cal. 
pellets and supply of targets. Money back guaran 
tee if not satisfied. Just send $1.25 plus 35c for 
postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE PROD. _Dept.472PA92 

Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 
Not sold in NYC 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical !Ilusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ''X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y. Dept 472XR92, 


Most people try to grow hair. This is just the 
opposite. Made of flesh toned latex to fit all 
heads, really changes your appearance. Just 
send $1.00 plus 15¢ for postage and handling. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472SW92 LYNBROOK. N.Y.11563 


LUGER°AUTOMATIC 


8 MM MOTION PICTURE 
en em PROJECTOR 


FREE: NEW THRILLING SENSATION 


Add 3-D Stereo effect with ‘‘Miracle Specs’’ 
which makes people look so full and real you 
can reach out and touch them. One pair 
comes with each projector. Additional pairs 
are $2.98 each. 


FEATURES: 


© Speed Control for fast 
or slow motion 
° Guaranteed 


© Sturdy Construction 

© Complete with Screen 

© Projects color or 
black and white 


HAVE ALL THE FUN OF PRIVATE MOVIES 
HOW AT THIS LOW PRICE 


Precision engineered and compact. Completely 
portable in its own case. Needs no electric outlet 
since it is battery operated. So simple and safe 
to use even a child can operate it. Its double lens 
focusing is sure and easy for bright, clear pictures. 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL—Money back guarantee on 
10 day free trial. Don’t delay—send $6.98 plus 
75c for postage and handling or send $1.00 good 
will deposit and pay postman balance on delivery 
plus C.0.D. and postage charges. Add $2.98 for 
each pair of additional ‘Miracle Specs.” 


HONOR HOUSE PROD. CORP., DEPT. 472NP 92 
Lynbrook, New York 11563 
N. Y. State Residents add applicable Sales Tax. 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


ONLY 


$400 


With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look iust like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 35c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not. satisfi 

HONOR HOUSE DEPT.472BS92 LYNBROOK,N.Y. 1 


@ MAGAZINE LOADING CLIPX__~- 
@ OVER 15 MOVING PARTS ONLY % 
@ FULLY AUTOMATIC 
Automatic full size model G 98 
of a Luger Automatic pistol 
—contains over 15 moving 
parts. Loads 8 complete 
rounds which snap into the Not Sold Jn 
hard butt simulating a Lu- New York City (e 
ger. Fires 8 bullet shaped pellets. Has auto 
matic slide action. Made ef 
styrene with amazing attention 
MOST AUTHENTIC MODEL GUN WE'VE EVER SEEN 
Comes to you with working parts disassembled 
with cleverly engineered springs, full instructions, 
supply of pellets and targets. Full Money Back 
Guarantee. Simply send $1.98 plus 50c shipping charge 
HONOR HOUSE CORP.,4721G92 — Lymbresk. N.Y. 

@ T.M. Used by consent of Stoeger Arms Corp. 

NY State residents add state and local sales tax. 


I WAS GOING an DOWN, AND AT THE BOTTOM, I HEARD THE HISS OF WA 
01 ~ 


SEEPING THROUGH THE ROCK.. 


WEN 


| 


ANO AN AVALANCHE OF LOOSE VOLCANIC ROCK 
POURED DOWN THE SLOPE, OVERWHELMING 
ALL BEFORE ITS 


SO DIED ORTEGO, THE TYRANT WHILE IN A JAIL CELL ‘IN AND AT THE BOTTOM OF THE CRATER 

DICTATOR OF ANCHURIA... PASSE DE LA MONTANA, POOL, I, THE GHOST OF RALPH BA/RD 
f A PRISONER NAMED AM AWAITING NEW CALLS TO DE- 

RAMON BARCONE LAUGHED & LIVER VOODOO VENGEANCE... A GHOST 

WRITER, Ci HAINED TO HIS TYPEWRITERS, 


2] 0 
\W_A VIO--VIVAVI-- VOXO! 


